EARTHLY   PARADISE

To vary from the kindly race of men,
Or pass beyond the goal of ordinance
Where all should pause, as is most meet for all ?

ALFRED,  LORD TENNYSON.

O why was I born with a different face ?
Why was I not born like the rest of my race ?
When I look, each one starts ! when I speak, I offend.
Then I'm silent and passive, and lose every friend.

WILLIAM BLAKE.

The answer to Tennyson's question is implied in
Blake's. Some people are born with different faces.
The fact is there, unescapable, and must be accepted.

That thee is sent, receyve in buxomnesse,
The wrastling for this world axeth a fal.
Her nis non hoom, her nis but wildernesse :
Forth, pilgrim, forth ! Forth, beste, out of thy stal!
Know thy countree, look up, thank God of all;
Hold the hye wey and lat thy gost thee lede,
And trouthe shal delivere, it is no drede.

GEOFFREY  CHAUCER.

O saisons, 6 chateaux,
Quelle ame est sans defauts ?

O saisons, 6 chateaux !

J'ai fait la magique &ude
Du bonheur que nul n'elude :

O vive lui ! chaque fois
Que chante le coq gaulois.

Mais je n'aurai nulle envie,
II s'est charge de ma vie.
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